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None - one shot 


"Our third day at Mocha World", Kirk announced, as the guys strolled down a leafy walkway, eating ice creams. 
"Yesterday was fun but | hope today will be even better". 


"Yesterday was fun? Hmm, you mean when me and Cliff had to save you and Lars from the giant ball pool?" 
James remarked. 


"Well, that was one sucky bit", said Kirk. "But the rest of the day was fun’. 


"Speak for yourself", said Lars. "I kinda liked being under there, hiding away from everybody and thinking about 


making out". 
"Lars, it was scary! | was so totally not in the mood for that", huffed Kirk. 


"And there we have, for the first time in the history of the universe, a time when Kirk wasn't thinking about 
making out", Cliff said. 


Kirk made a face at him. Lars giggled and was just about to speak when suddenly, his eyes caught site of 


something interesting. 
"Oooh, look!" Lars squeal caused James to nearly nosedive in his ice cream. "Look, a petting zoo! Let's go in!" 
"Huh?" said James. 


"A petting zoo", Lars repeated, pointing towards a brightly painted, enclosed area full of friendly animals. "l 


wanna go inside, come on you guys!" 

"Sure, little dude, that's cool by me", said Cliff. 

"Yeah, me too", said Kirk 

"What the hell?" James spluttered "James Hetfield in a petting zoo?" 


"YES!" said Lars, throwing his arm around James’ waist and steering him in the direction of the entrance. 


"Come on James, it'll be really fun’. 


James grumbled under his breath but allowed himself to be led through the gates. Cliff and Kirk followed, 


eating their ice creams quickly so that the animals wouldn't nick them. 

The petting zoo appeared to be a really nice one. There were lots of different kinds of animals and they all had 
large enclosures with areas to shelter from the heat, comfortable pens to sleep in and plenty of food and 
water. Mocha World staff strolled round, keeping an eye on things and selling suitable food for the animals to 
eat. There were loads of kids about too and they giggled in delight as they stroked and fed the various arimals. 


| feel so dumb", James muttered, hunching his shoulders and hanging his head so that his hair covered his 


face. 


"Awww, come on James, it's fun’, chirped Lars. "Look here!" He pointed towards a grassy field in which some 


placid llamas were grazing. "Aren't they cool”. 

"Huh, sheep with long necks?" 

"James, they're llamas", said Lars patiently. 

"Llamas?" 

"Dude, you've done it now", said Cliff. "Here comes The Llama Lecture". 


"The llama is a domesticated South American animal, related to the camel", Lars began. "They are used as pack 


animals and also for their meat". 


"Told you", said Cliff. 

A llama with woolly black fur came over to the fence. Cliff petted it and James smirked. 
"Hey, look Kirk! He's got a hairdo like yours". 

"Shush James", said Kirk, blushing’. 


"And look at that one", said James, pointing up the field, where a llama with red wool was grazing. "That one's 


got a hairdo like Dave!" 
"I think they're a mated pair", Lars chimed in 
"W-what?" Kirk gasped in alarm. 


"Look, there", said Lars, pointing to two llamas to his right. A cream coloured baby stood nearby. "See, | think 
that's their baby’. 


"Awww, that's cute, man", said Cliff. Kirk sighed in relief. 


"Female llamas are called dams", Lars told his mates . "They don't wash their babies with their tongues cos 
they have an attached tongue and it doesn't reach more than half an inch outisde of their mouths". 


"Ha, nothing like Kirk then", James sniggered. 

"JAMES!" Kirk exclaimed. "You're horrid to me". 

"Ignore him Kirky, he's always grumpy when he hasn't eaten enough", Lars cooed. 

James rolled his eyes and wandered over to a paddock. A large sign near the gate announced PONY RIDES and 
there were some friendly ponies inside, chewing on grass and watching the surrounding people. Excited kids 
queued up for rides and Mocha World staff helped them onto the ponies, putting safety helmets on them and 
showing them how to hold the reigns. 

"Hey man, what're you looking at?" Cliff enquired, strolling over to James. 

"These ponies, they're kinds cute, aren't they?" 

"Yeah", Cliff agreed, petting a nearby pony on its velvet nose. "You fancy a ride?" 


"H-huh?" James blinked, confused. 


"A pony ride dude. You could go all cowboy, ya know. You've got the hat". Cliff grinned and pulled James' cowboy 


hat down over his eyes. 

"Give over", James scoffed. "I'm too big. The ponies are more Lars’ size". 

"What's my size?" Lars demanded, hurrying over. 

"Dude, if kids weren't present, | could give ya so many possible answers", said Cliff. 

"Shush", said Lars. "James?" 

"The ponies", said James, pointing to the plump little equine mammals. "You'd fit them perfectly". 
"No | wouldn't", said Lars, blushing. 


"Sure you would", James teased. "| could just see you now, with a hard hat on, your little legs dangling in the 


stirrups... 
"That does sound sweet", Kirk agreed, a sentimental expression appearing on his face. 
"Guys", Lars said warningly. "Two arms..equal the power to give two wedgies, BOTH AT ONCE!" 


"Hey! I'm being nice", Kirk said in a hurt tone. "I think that, oops! Sorry!" Kirk moved out of the way as two kids 
walked past. 


Its OK mister", the first kid said. He turned back to speak to his mate. "And yesterday, when | was in the ball 
pool, | put my hand on something squishy. It was a freaking sandwich!" 


"Ewwwwwwwwwwwwww!" said the second boy with disgust. 


"Oops", said Lars in an undertone. 


The End 


